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surgeon. This uncle and aunt, for such I will call
them, had been married for nearly twenty years
but had no children, although both of them, I
came to know, had always desired children.

Few boys have been blessed with as happy a
home as this uncle and aunt made for me. Pos-
sibly my aunt might have spoiled me, but my
uncle was made of sterner stuff and brought me
up as I believe a boy should be brought up. My
uncle had been a crack athlete in his younger
days and was still interested in athletics and
preached the gospel of exercise to his patients.
He was an expert swimmer, a splendid oarsman,
both of which arts he taught me. We lived near
the ocean, and there was a splendid little bay, or
slough, where we went boating and canoeing.
This, together with baseball on the nearly lot,
and later with the school team, kept me very well
occupied and my mind free from many of the
vicious things that often crowd in on a boy's
mind not otherwise occupied. I was my uncle's
constant companion; I considered him an ideal
man. He was not a religious man, nor was my
aunt a religious woman though both of them
were members of the neighboring Episcopal
Church, which I attended from time to time.
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